SAFE CUSTODY
confessed as hostile as Harris himself, and Hubert told
Stiven to fetch a strap from the Rolls.
At this our prisoner started and moistened his lips.
" My cloth is sacred/' he hissed.
To this impudent declaration my cousin vouchsafed
no reply, but Palin felt unable to let the occasion
pass.
" The violence we do," he said gravely, " we shall
do in charity. I'm sure you'll find that a very com-
fortable thought. As for the sanctity of your calling,
I can't help feeling that you might have thought of
that before. Convicted of the most filthy treachery,
your lips still wet with the slime of a hundred lies, you
beg to remind us that you are a man of God." He
expired violently. "Of course, you know, you're
wasted in this rude world: you ought to make away
with yourself : you'd have a peach of a show in Hell.
Why they'd dub you Knight Commander of the Whited
Sepulchre before your body was cold."
That was as much as I heard, for I strolled back to
Olivia—in truth, to take her instructions, for the man
was her blood relation, and I felt that, since she was
present, it was for her only to say how he should
be used.
She was not where I had left her, and the gallery's
wing was empty, so far as I saw. In some uneasiness,
I stepped to the door which gave to the square, stone
hall ...
She was standing with her hands behind her leaning
against the wall. Her head was up, and her eyes were
fast on the naked electric light. As I shut the door
behind me, I saw how pale she was.
" Beware of me," she said quietly.   " He and I—
we have the same blood in our veins."
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